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EDITORIAL. 


^ I '''HERE  come  times  when  man  must  put 
away  that  which  has  been  a delight  and 
a pleasure,  and  devote  his  energy  in  different 
directions  in  order  to  make  room  for  other 
aspirants  for  places  he  has  filled.  Associations 
coupling  difficulties,  fraught  with  hard  work 
and  successess,  no  matter  how  trifling,  are  not 
readily  forgotten,  and  in  the  last  moment  we 
find  pictured  our  little  triumphs,  and  our  dis- 
appointments disappear. 

In  review  we  realize  where  we  might  have 
done  better,  how  we  could  have  improved  a 
moment  here  arid  there.  We  are  always  con- 
scious of  our  faults,  yet  our  vanity  finds  for  us 
plenty  of  excuses.  But  now  we  lay  down  the 
pen — our  college  journalism  is  over.  A new 
quill  will  scratch  a new  line;  the  old  manu- 
script is  in  the  basket.  Energy  and  activity 
will  prevail  for  a while  over  the  worn  out 
efforts  of  a final  rally. 

The  Burr  goes  on,  and  we  hope  with  ever 
increasing  popularity,  while  we  have  had  our 
say,  and  will  soon  loose  our  identity  in  the 
throng  and  company  of  our  able  predecessors. 

T N view  of  the  proposed  concert  on  April  8, 
we  wish  to  remark  concerning  a rumor 
that  the  orchestra  will  not  be  allowed  to  take 
part  in  that  entertainment.  It  has  always 
been  the  plea  of  the  management  that  the  ex- 
pense of  taking  the  orchestra  on  out-of-town 
trips  was  entirely  too  great  to  admit  of  the 


undertaking,  and  inasmuch  as  an  orchestra  is 
not  a usual  feature  of  college  musical  enter- 
tainments, this  course  was  perfectly  justifiable. 
Now,  however,  when  such  an  excuse  can  not 
be  offered,  such  a course  would  be  a great  in- 
justice  to  the  orchestra.  The  orchestra  is  very 
fortunate  this  year  in  having  many  excellent 
and  skillful  musicians  who  have  given  evi- 
dence of  their  ability  on  various  occasions.  In 
fact  we  might  almost  with  safety  say,  it  is  the 
most  proficient  of  the  organizations,  and  to 
refuse  them  a chance  to  exhibit  their  ability  at 
entertainments  in  town  is  something  which  the 
college  will  regard  only  with  regret.  The 
orchestra  part  of  the  programme  has  become 
one  of  the  features  of  our  home  concerts,  and 
to  omit  it  for  no  other  reason,  than  the  trifling 
extra  expense  is  not  treating  the  orchestra  to 
its  just  deserts.  All  our  organizations  should 
be  given  the  opportunity  whenever  possible  to 
show  what  they  can  do.  We  are  justly  proud 
of  them  all,  and  when  we  are  fortunate  enough 
to  be  in  possession  of  a good  thing,  why  not 
use  it  and  give  others  an  opportunity  of  shar- 
ing our  good  fortune? 

/\  LL  signs  tell  us  of  the  near  approach  of 
^ the  athletic  season.  Those  sure  har- 
bingers of  spring,  the  lacrosse  stick  and  the 
base-ball  bat,  have  appeared  on  the  campus 
and  the  athletic  field,  and  any  pleasant  day  a 
score  or  more  men  may  be  seen  practising 
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their  favorite  game.  With  these  facts  in  mind 
it  is,  perhaps,  proper  to  give  some  thought  to 
our  prospects  for  the  coming  season. 

In  base-ball  there  is  the  uncertainty  that 
always  accompanies  this  game,  and  this  is 
heightened  by  the  new  pitching  rules.  Whether 
the  team  can  duplicate  the  successes  of  last 
year  is  a question,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that 
with  hard  practice  and  good  coaching,  a nine 
of  more  than  average  strength  can  be  formed 
from  the  available  material.  All  of  the  out- 
fielders of  last  year  are  in  college.  Of  the 
infielders  we  lose  Dashiell  and  Woodcock 
from  second  base  and  short  stop  respectively. 
To  fill  these  vacancies  there  are  a number  of 
promising  candidates,  among  whom  are  Hutch 
insonand  Thompson,  who  have  had  experience 
in  these  positions  in  former  years.  In  the  bat- 
teries the  greatest  uncertainty  prevails,  but  a 
good  catcher  can,  no  doubt,  be  secured  from 
the  many  men  trying  for  that  position,  while, 
as  to  the  pitcher,  Gallagher  proved  last  year 
by  winning  a majority  of  his  games  that  he 
can  be  depended  on.  On  the  whole  the  pros- 
pects seem  far  brighter  than  at  this  time  last 
year. 

In  lacrosse  the  situation  is  about  the  same 
as  in  base-ball.  Such  men  as  Blunt,  M osman, 
Gjertsen,  Denman,  Semple,  and  Furman  are 
hard  to  replace,  but  the  return  of  Banks,  cap- 
tain of  the  team  in  1891,  and  the  fact  that 
Symington  will  be  able  to  play  this  year,  gives 
us  reason  to  hope.  There  were  a number  of 
men  last  year  who  barely  missed  making  the 
team,  and  from  these  and  the  new  men  that 
will  come  out  tlie  vacancies  can  be  well  filled. 

This  brief  glance  at  the  situation  points  to 
but  one  conclusion.  We  have  the  material 
for  fairly  strong  teams  this  year ; hard  work 
must  do  the  rest.  Our  record  in  these  games 
is  well  known.  It  is  an  honor  to  be  on  one 
of  our  teams,  and  every  man  in  college  should 
try  for  a place.  If  you  can  not  do  this,  you 
should  at  least  support  them  financially  and 
by  your  presence  at  the  games. 


TOASTER  will  soon  be  here,  and  after  that 
— • the  remaining  days  of  the  term  will 
soon  fly  by,  and  June  will  once  more  be  upon 
us  with  all  its  joys  and  sorrows.  It  is  not  too 
early  to  think  of  Commencement  week,  and 
we  have  two  suggestions  to  make,  which,  we 
think,  if  followed  out,  will  make  the  closing 
days  of  the  college  year  all  the  more  enjoy- 
able. First,  we  would  suggest  that  the  musical 
organizations  give  a concert  during  that  week, 
if  possible,  or  just  before  it.  There  will  be  a 
great  many  alumni  and  out-of-town  friends 
here  then,  particularly  during  the  last  few  days, 
and  the  concert  would  undoubtedly  be  a great 
success.  Our  clubs  have  done  better  than 
ever  this  year,  and  we  think  they  are  quite 
able  to  start  a custom  that  we  know  will  prove 
enjoyable  in  the  future.  Our  second  sugges- 
tion is  for  the  benefit  of  the  Freshman  Class. 
We  merely  hope  that  they  will  fall  into  line 
this  year,  as  a Class,  to  do  their  part  in  the 
Commencement  festivities.  Since  the  time- 
honored  custom  of  furnishing  beer  to  the 
Sophomores  on  Cremation  night  has  died  a 
natural  death,  nothing  has  sprung  up  to  take 
its  place.  We  regret  this  greatly,  for  we  can 
not  afford  to  lose  old  customs  at  Lehigh ; 
when  we  abolish  one  we  should  at  least  pro- 
vide another,  superior  to  the  first.  The  Fresh- 
men should  consider  it  a matter  of  duty  and 
class  pride  to  play  their  part  at  Commence- 
ment, and  we  look  to  ’96  to  take  the  matter 
in  hand.  If  they  succeed  in  founding  a cus- 
tom that  will  live,  it  will  always  redound  to 
their  credit.  Even  should  they  be  but  partially 
successful,  the  occasion  would  undoubtedly  in 
itself  be  enjoyable,  and  succeeding  classes 
could  improve  on  it.  The  undertaking  is  far 
less  difficult  than  it  seems — a class  meeting 
and  a committee  appointed,  and  the  object 
cannot  fail  to  be  effected.  The  editors  of  the 
Burr  will  be  glad,  as  usual,  to  publish  any 
communications  suggesting  definite  plans  for 
the  Freshman  exercises,  and  we  sincerely  hope 
that  the  matter  will  be  taken  in  hand  suffi- 
ciently early  to  ensure  its  success. 
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A STUDY  OF  FATE. 


T T E was  a rising  young  surgeon  for  whom 
every  one  prophesied  a brilliant  future. 
He  was  gifted  mentally  and  physically,  though 
much  of  his  great  success  at  college  and  else- 
where, which  many  had  attributed  altogether 
to  his  natural  talents,  was  due  to  his  capabili- 
ties for  honest,  hard  work.  As  he  had  tasted 
the  joys  of  the  world,  so  also  had  he  tasted 
its  sorrows.  When  yet  a boy  he  had  lost  his 
father.  His  mother,  an  invalid  for  many  years 
who  had  lived  for  him  alone,  had  died  when 
he  arrived  at  manhood.  He  was  practically 
the  last  of  a family.  On  that  account  he  had 
a goodly  inheritance ; but  how  gladly  would 
he  have  given  it  all  for  a few  sympathizing 
relatives.  Tonight,  however,  except  as  his 
mind  ran  lightly  over  it,  the  past  with  its  joys 
and  its  sorrows  was  dead  to  him. 

They  had  been  to  a fashionable  soiree  to- 
gether, where,  at  an  opportune  moment,  he  had 
confessed  his  love  to  her.  He  had  found  she 
reciprocated  it,  and  since  then,  ere  he  left  her 
in  her  father’s  house,  they  had  sealed  their 
vows.  As  he  walked  home  along  the  quiet, 
deserted  streets,  flooded  with  moonlight,  he 
thought  he  had  cause  to  be  truly  happy.  To 
be  sure,  he  had  met  many  other  women  who 
were,  to  all  appearances,  as  bright  and  win 
some  as  she.  But  none  of  them  had  ever 
swayed  him  as  she  had  done,  that  was  certain. 
Tonight’s  experience  was  absolutely  novel. 
He  recalled  his  childhood,  but  could  remem- 
ber nothing  which  had  pleased  him  as  he  had 
been  pleased  tonight.  His  many  good  times 
while  at  college,  and  that  last  day  with  all  its 
honors,  these,  though  most  enjoyable,  seemed 
insipid  when  compared  with  it.  Whimsically 
he  remembered  the  success  which  had  attended 
some  of  his  difficult  surgical  operations,  yet 
not  even  the  secret  pleasure  he  had  derived 
from  that  success  and  the  consequent  quiet 
fame,  sweet  though  it  was,  could  be  compared 
with  the  pleasure  of  tonight;  it  lacked  an 
essence,  a tang,  an  indefinable  something.  If 


only  his  mother  might  have  been  spared  to  see 
this  hour.  How  glad  she  would  be,  and  he 
would  have  someone  to  share  with  him  this 
great  happiness.  Alas  ! there  is  nothing  left  to 
him  but  her  hallowed  memory.  How  hard  it 
is  sometimes  to  see  that  everything  is  for  the 
best ! It  was  strange,  too,  he  thought,  that  he, 
who  had  a reputation  for  self-command  and 
steadiness  of  nerve,  should  be  so  completely 
carried  away  by  a woman.  Yet  what  a mag- 
nificent girl  she  is ; truly  one  after  his  own 
mind,  one  possessed  of  an  intellect  as  well  as 
a heart. 

When  he  reached  his  home,  having  opened 
the  door,  he  turned  as  he  stood  on  the  step 
and  looked  about  him.  The  night  so  far  had 
been  an  ideal  one,  and  the  air  was  balmy  and 
delicious.  Above  the  stars  shone  brightly. 
But  a heavy  bank  of  clouds  had  floated  up 
from  somewhere,  and,  in  its  apparently  aim- 
less course,  was  swallowing  the  moon  and 
the  ineffable  light.  As  he  stood  there  he 
wondered  vaguely  for  a moment,  whether  that 
cloud  was  doing  any  real  good  in  thus  blot- 
ting out  what  gave  the  evening  half  its  beauty. 
Was  it  just  by  chance  that  the  cloud  came 
there  then,  or  was  there  a purpose  underneath 
it  all  ? Then  conquering  his  desire  to  stroll 
a while  longer,  he  entered  the  house.  He  did 
not  feel  much  like  retiring ; and  he  thought 
he  had  something  which  was  worth  stay- 
ing up  to  think  about.  Still  he  knew  he 
might  as  well  go  to  bed,  there  was  more  of 
this  great  happiness  in  store  for  him — it  would 
last.  However,  when  he  reached  his  rooms 
and  lighted  the  gas,  he  concluded  he  would  sit 
down  and  go  over  the  pleasing  events  of  the 
evening  once  again  while  he  smoked  a frag- 
rant cigar. 

And  it  is  as  he  sits  there  with  coat  off,  in  a 
delightful  revery,  that,  having  rolled  up  the 
sleeves  of  his  dress-shirt,  he  notices  a little 
speckled  mass  on  his  left  fore-arm.  Idly  he 
tries  with  his  right  hand  to  brush  it  away.  It 
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still  remains.  He  looks  at  it  more  carefully. 
His  eyes  become  riveted  on  it,  and  he  seems  in 
a daze.  The  ruthless  creeping  advance  of  a foul 
consuming  disease  whose  prey  is  himself  all  the 
horrors  of  a living  death,  these  are  the  pictures 
which  pass  before  his  streaming  eyes.  Prema- 
turely aged,  his  manhood  blighted,  shunned  by 
his  former  companions,  and  turned  from  his  old 
haunts  and  pursuits,  such  he  sees  himself.  His 
dearest  hopes  crumble  to  the  ground;  his 
dreams  of  fame  and  the  pleasures  he  had  but 
now  so  fondly  anticipated,  these  vanish  away. 
Everything  of  the  present  drops  from  him. 
Nothing  is  left  to  him  but  that  ghastly 
little  mass  of  scabs  upon  his  arm.  He 
is  a leper.  His  brain  reels,  the  lighted  cigar 
drops  to  the  floor,  his  arms  fall  helplessly  to 
his  sides.  A racking  groan,  hollow  and 
piteously  sad,  the  groan  of  a strong  man  suf- 
fering the  keenest  mental  and  physical  distress, 
breaks  from  his  pallid  lips.  Then  the  old 
clear  mind  rallies  and  reasserts  itself.  Why 
this  despair  ? There  must  be  hope.  He  is  a 
physician,  he  can  treat  himself,  and  for  a time 
his  dread  secret  ne«d  not  be  known.  He  may 
still  live  as  himself.  Yet,  if  he  lives  thus,  how 
can  he  enjoy  life.  He  dare  not  meet  that 
lovely  girl  again.  What  a cruel  risk  a meet- 
ing would  compel  her  to  run.  The  thought 
of  her  smitten  with  the  loathsome  disease  is 
maddening.  His  supreme  love  for  her  sways 
him  still  though  it  is  to  his  death.  Strange, 
that  it  should  keep  him  from  her!  Again,  if 
he  lives  thus,  how  can  he  avoid  a meeting? 
What  will  she  think — what  excuse  can  be  given? 
And  in  what  vile  jeopardy  would  he  place 
his  other  near  friends.  On  the  other  hand, 
if  he  makes  his  secret  known  what  an  ostra- 
cism for  him  will  follow.  Whichever  way  it 
be,  living  he  will  suffer  two  fold.  The  idea  of 
going  to  a leper  colony  crosses  his  mind. 
There  he  could  study  the  disease  among  its 
victims,  and  as  he  sees  it  in  himself.  Perhaps, 
with  his  mind  and  knowledge,  some  great  dis- 
covery might  be  made  which  would  benefit 
the  world  and  gain  him  fame.  But  it  can  not 


be  ; he  is  no  hero  of  romance.  The  thought 
of  the  mental  and  physical  anguish  he  would 
suffer  outweighs  all  the  considerations  of  fame, 
and  the  possible  good  he  might  do.  There  is 
nothing  for  him  in  life.  He  must  die,  and, 
moreover,  die  tonight.  The  peaceful  waters 
of  the  harbor  shall  be  his  shroud. 

Having  made  the  decision,  he  begins  his 
preparations.  It  will  soon  be  light.  His 
meditations  have  consumed  much  time  and 
now  he  must  hurry.  Hastily  he  writes  a note 
to  one  of  his  oldest  friends.  In  it  he  briefly 
tells  of  his  engagement  and  his  discovery. 
He  requests  him  as  a last  favor  to  take  charge 
of  everything ; begs  him  to  persuade  her  to 
accept  a portion  of  the  estate,  leaving  it  with 
his  discretion  to  inform  her  of  the  true  nature 
of  the  case.  Above  all,  he  asks  that  she  be 
shielded  from  publicity  in  the  matter.  This 
he  addresses  and  stamps  so  that  he  can  post 
it  on  his  way.  Then,  after  removing  from  his 
clothes  everything  which  might  serve  as  a 
means  of  identification,  he  takes  a last  look 
on  his  rooms  and  softly  leaves.  Without,  the 
clouds  had  disappeared  and  the  sky  was  clear 
again.  The  moon  was  just  setting  in  all  its 
splendor.  He  walks  rapidly  down  the  street 
and  seeks  the  water-front. 

On  the  dock  he  paused.  Below  him  the 
out-going  tide  rippled  against  the  piles,  and 
dark  bits  of  clinging  sea- weed  waved  gently 
with  it,  to  and  fro.  In  the  curling  eddies  of 
the  water  gleamed  the  paling  reflection  of  the 
morning  stars.  Ah,  the  stars!  They  have  an 
interest  for  him  now  which  they  have  never 
had  before.  That  faint,  far  dot — who  knows 
but  that  in  the  inmost  radiance  of  its  twink- 
ling light  there  are  myriads  of  moving,  happy 
forms.  Who  knows  but  that  his  dear  mother 
is  one  of  that  glorious  throng ; but  that  a 
place  for  him  is  also  there.  The  millions  ot 
miles  which  now  separate  him  from  it  may 
soon  be  as  nothing.  He  makes  that  star  the 
timepiece  of  his  stay  on  earth.  When  it  shall 
have  disappeared,  he  too  will  be  lost  to  the 
world. 
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The  star  sinks  lower.  Down  the  harbor  the 
vessels  at  anchor  rise  and  fall  with  the  long 
ocean  swell  and  their  lights  dance  across  the 
water  to  him.  Back  on  the  street  he  hears  the 
rattle  of  an  early  milk  wagon.  Already  the 
city  is  waking  again  to  its  life  of  hurry  and 
bustle.  But  he  has  no  longer  a part  in  that 
life.  How  many  times  had  the  same  scenes 
been  enacted  before,  how  many  times  would 
they  yet  be  enacted. 


The  star  is  low.  Ah,  the  grand  mystery  of 
life  is  soon  to  be  revealed  to  him.  As  the 
earth  is  about  to  change  the  glory  of  the 
night  for  the  greater  glory  of  the  day,  so  he  is 
about  to  change  the  grandeur  of  one  life  for 
the  grandeur  of  another  and  higher.  The  first 
trembling  rays  of  the  coming  day  quiver 
across  the  water.  The  warm  dawn  breaks; 
afar  the  radiant  herald  of  a new  day  rises  from 
the  ocean’s  rim.  The  star  is  gone. 


GENERAL  NEWS. 


THE  WINTfeR  SPORTS. 

^ I AHE  annual  winter  sports  Were  held  in  the 
Gymnasium  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
March  18.  An  average  crowd  was  in  attend- 
ance. Two  Lehigh  records  were  broken,  the 
running  high  jump,  by  F.  P.  Fuller,  ’93,  and 
the  running  high  kick,  by  W .S.  Murray,  ’95. 
The  events  and  winners  were  as  follows: 

Club  Swinging — Won  by  B.  Enright,  ’93. 
Parallel  Bars — R.  A.  Taylor,  ’95,  first;  G.  F. 
Womrath,  ’96,  second. 

Standing  High  Jump — H.  A.  Reid,  ’95,  4 ft. 
5^  in.,  first;  W.  I.  Boyd,  ’93,  second. 

Running  Broad  Jump — H.  E Kip,  ’95,  18  ft. 
3^  in.,  first;  F.  Faust,  ’94,  second. 

Szvinging  Rings — Won  by  F.  H.  Hilliard, 
’94- 

Horizontal  Bars — Won  by  W.  S.  Merrill,  ’94. 
Running  High  Jump — F.  P.  Fuller,  ’93,  5 ft. 
4 in.  (record)  first;  W.  I.  Boyd,  '93,  second. 

Running  High  Kick — W.  S.  Murray,  ’95, 
8 ft.  10^4  in-  (record)  first;  A.  M.  Worstall, 
’96,  second. 

Putting  the  Shot — C.  A.  Newbaker,  ’94,  33 
ft.  7 in.,  first;  T.  C.  Roderick,  ’94,  second. 

Fence  Vault — W.  S.  Murray,  ’95,  6 ft.  6'J 
in.,  first. 

Light  Weight  Boxing — Won  by  R.  A.  Tay- 
lor, ’95. 

Middle  Weight  Boxing — Won  by  J.  M.  Van 
Cleve,  ’93. 

The  officers  of  the  meeting  were:  Referee , 
A.  E.  Meaker,  ’75  ; Judges,  R.  M.  Wilcox, 


Yale  S.,  ’88,  J.  S.  Siebert,  ’87,  C.  W.  Gear- 
hart, ;93  ; Measurers,  M.  McClung,  ’94,  and  G. 
Ordway,  ’94. 

The  committee  in  charge  was  composed  of 
N.  C.  Banks,  ’93,  F.  P.  Fuller,  ’93,  and  R.  M. 
Tarleton,  ’94. 

BANQUET  OF  THE  LEHIGH  CLUB  OF  PITTS= 
BURG. 

/T^HE  Third  Annual  Banquet  of  the  Le- 
high  Club  of  Pittsburg  was  held  at  the 
Monongahela  House,  Saturdayevening,  March 
1 1 th.  There  were  about  twenty  present  and 
a general  good  time  was  enjoyed.  Wm. 
Bradford  acted  as  toast  master,  the  toasts  be- 
ing as  follows : 

The  Lehigh  Club,  . H.  H.  McClintic. 

“Great  souls  by  instinct  to  each  other  turn,  * 

Demand  alliance,  and  in  friendship  burn.” 

— ADDISON. 

Song. 

Athletics,  . . . F.  R.  Coates. 

“Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  onward  course, 

And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  victory.” 

— SHAKESPEARE. 

Song. 

Alumni,  . . . C.  L.  Taylor. 

“The  more  the  marble  wastes, 

The  more  the  statue  grows.” 

— MICHAEL  ANGELO. 

Song. 

The  World's  Fair,  . R.  H.  E.  Porter. 

. “This  world  [’s  fair]  is  all  a fleeting  show 
For  man’s  illusion  given.” 

— MOORE. 

Song. 

The  Ladies,  . . F.  S.  Smith. 

“The  man  who  hath  a tongue,  I say  is  no  man, 

If  with  his  tongue  he  can  not  win  a woman.” 

— SHAKESPEARE. 

Songs. 
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Committee:  Wm.  Bradford,  C.  D.  Mar- 

shall, and  Wm.  A.  Cornelius. 

The  singing  of  college  songs  was  made  a 
feature  of  the  evening’s  entertainment.  Mr. 
Taylor  Allderdice  favored  the  club  with  the 
following  original  song,  to  the  tune  of  “ The 
Bowery,”  the  fellows  joining  in  the  chorus: 

I. 

Oh  boys  if  you  will  pardon  me 
I will  attempt  for  you  a parody, 

But  there's  one  thing  I’ll  ask  you  to  do : 

Not  one  or  two,  but  all  of  you — 

Join  in  the  chorus  and  help  me  out. 

Raise  your  voices  and  sing  and  shout. 

And  when  we’ve  sung  of  the  Bowery, 

Then  I will  try  something  more. 

ist  Chorus. 

The  Bowery,  the  Bowery, 

They  say  such  things  and  they  do  such  things 
At  the  Bowery,  the  Bowery, 

We'll  never  go  there  any  more. 

II. 

I’m  just  here  from  the  east  of  the  State  — 

Bethlehem’s  hills  and  Lehigh’s  gate. 

Would  you  enjoy  hearing  what  I saw, 

Though  you  have  all  been  there  before  ; 

Yet  I'll  remind  you  of  one  or  two  things, 

For  you  all  know  that  old  Time  has  wings, 

And  though  a Lehigh  student  once, 

We’ll  never  be  that  any  more. 

2nd  Chorus. 

Oh  ! Lehigh,  Oh  ! Lehigh, 

They  say  such  things  and  they  do  such  things 
At  Lehigh,  at  Lehigh, 

We’ll  never  go  there  any  more. 

III. 

Up  and  down  New  and  Market  Street 
Till  both  my  shoes  were  full  of  feet. 

Then  I was  struck  with  a happy  thought — 

Said  I would  go  and  have  some  sport. 


Old  Charley  Rennig's,  you  know  quite  well 
Where  we  all  used  to  cut  up  and  yell. 

He  was  there  just  as  he  used  to  be — 

We  may  never  be  there  any  more. 

IV. 

At  Bishopthorpe's  windows  we’d  fondly  gaze 
With  longing  eyes  for  just  one  sweet  face, 

Which  we  loved  all  other  things  above — 

Fancies  seem  strange  when  we  really  do  love. 

Mrs.  Miller  you’ll  not  forget, 

And  Jimmy  Meyers,  sor,  he’s  there  yet— 

As  you  know  them  all  I’ll  not  tell  you  the  rest ; 

We  may  never  go  there  any  more. 

V. 

There  was  one  thing  which  I did  not  see, 

And  it  appeared  very  strange  to  me — 

There  is  no  bronze  statue  anywhere  ! 

But  we  are  going  to  put  one  there 
Of  it’s  good  founder,  whose  gifts  so  dear 
We'll  never  forget.  Let’s  all  give  a cheer, 

Old  Lehigh  is  the  place  for  me. 

But  we’ll  never  stay  there  any  more. 

— Taylor  Allderdice. 

Among  those  present  were  Messrs.  C.  L. 
Taylor,  H.  C.  Porterfield,  F.  S.  Smith,  Wm. 
Bradford,  H.  H.  McClintic,  C.  D.  Marshall, 
Taylor  Allderdice,  H.  S.  Morrow,  A.  D.  Oberly, 
Wm.  A.  Cornelius,  F.  R.  Coates,  E.  IT  Bea- 
zell,  T.  A.  Straub,  W.  C.  Miller,  D.  T.  Wil- 
liams. 

The  banquet  committee  consisted  in  Wm. 
Bradford,  C.  D.  Marshall  and  Wm.  A.  Cor- 
nelius. 

At  the  regular  annual  meeting  which  fol- 
lowed the  banquet,  Wm. Bradford  was  reelected 
president,  and  upon  Wm.  A.  Cornelius 
declining  to  serve  again,  H.  H.  McClintic  was 
elected  secretary  and  treasurer  for  the  coming 
year. 


A I A'HE  approach  of  Easter  with  its  wealth  of 
roses,  lilies  and  other  sweet  smelling 
flowers  reminds  The  Gossip  that  Lehigh  has  no 
college  flower.  Every  college  man  is  familiar 
with  the  “violets  dark  blue”  of  Yale,  the 
“crimson  rose”  of  Harvard,  and  the  “lilies 
slender  ’ of  Princeton. 


It  seems  to  The  Gossip  eminently  appro- 
priate at  this  season  of  the  year  that  we  should 
have  some  such  beautiful  emblem  of  our  Alma 
Mater  to  place  upon  the  lapels  of  our  coats. 
The  sweet  little  pansy,  with  its  delicate  tints 
of  brown  and  white,  ought  to  have  a strong 
claim  upon  us.  To  the  impecunious  youth 
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there  might  then  appear  brighter  visions  of  This  is  becoming  so  common  an  occurrence 


the  future,  when  the  girl  of  his  acquaintance 
shall  let  her  loyalty  for  Lehigh  rise  superior 
to  the  mandates  of  fashion  and  prefer  the 
college  flower  to  Easter  roses.  The  Gossip 
appeals  to  aesthetic  Lehigh  men  for  some 
action  upon  the  matter. 

* * 

* 

Long  before  The  Gossip’s  time  Lehigh  men 
exclaimed,  “What  a burlesque  is  this  Medusa 
headed  Bethlehem  justice!”  It  is  inevitable 
that  every  Lehigh  man  must  “kish  de  buch  ” 
and  pay  his  five  dollars  before  he  graduates. 
This  is  the  just  payment  for  a little  lark.  But 
it  is  generally  accompanied  by  a cowardly 
blow  upon  the  head  from  the  arresting  cop. 

EDITOR’ 

^ I ^HE  subject  of  plagiarism  is  always  a 
most  distasteful  one  to  discuss,  and  the 
fact  that  so  little  of  it  occurs  among  the  college 
publications  is  a source  of  much  joy  to  the 
Table.  Some  of  the  exchanges,  however,  ap- 
pear to  have  very  crude  ideas  as  to  what  may, 
or  may  not,  be  clipped  without  due  credit  be- 
ing given.  Of  course  a news  item  is  common 
property,  and  may  be  used  by  any  one,  but  for 
all  other  matter,  courtesy  at  least,  demands 
that  mention  be  made  of  the  publication  from 
which  the  article  is  taken. 

This  question  was  brought  forcibly  before 
us  by  reading  an  editorial  in  a Western  con- 
temporary. Not  that  there  was  anything  pe- 
culiarly forcible  about  the  editorial,  for  it  was 
of  the  ordinary  space  filling  type  that  we  see 
so  often.  What  was  edifying  was  merely  that 
it  was  an  editorial  on  plagiarism.  As  we  turn- 
ed over  the  pages  of  the  paper  we  were  lost  in 
admiration  of  the  sublime  impudence  of  the 
editor.  We  saw  him  chuckling  with  a sort  of 
ghoulish  irony  as  he  wrote:  “The  originator 
of  any  new  idea  should  always  be  given  just 
credit.”  Wonderingly  we  mused  upon  the 
depravity  of  mankind  in  general,  and  of  that 
editor  in  particular,  when  we  picked  up  four  or 
five  copies  of  his  paper  and  counted  in  their 


that  some  of  these  Phillistines  will  certainly 
be  smitten  ere  long.  The  chief  coward  is  not 
an  Apollo  even  in  his  class.  He  is  of  the 
genus  mucker,  species  Irish.  He  is  “lean 
and  lank  and  long  of  limb.”  His  Titian  hair 
is  rather  what  our  mineralogists  would  call 
“Aurora  red.”  Such  is  the  chief  thumper  of 
the  South  Bethlehem  police  force.  His  co- 
laborer in  this  interesting  work  is  a species  of 
the  human  hog  whose  name,  being  translated, 
signifies  “ Cabbage  Head!'  Together  they  have 
thumped  and  robbed  Lehigh  men  from  time 
immemorial.  There  is  an  old  song  that  runs 
thus:  “Some  day;  some  day,  etc.” 


S TABLE. 

columns  no  fewer  than  fifteen  pieces  of  verse, 
all  of  which  had  been  filched  from  other  college 
periodicals.  Not  even  the  indefinite  Ex .,  so 
maddening  to  the  writer  of  verse,  was  attached 
to  them.  Such  work  may  not  be  plagiarism, 
but  it  comes  very  near  it;  and  to  say  the  least, 
a better  knowledge  of  the  ethics  of  journalism 
might  be  expected  from  a paper  that  boasts  of 
representing  a University  of  twenty-five  hun- 
dred students.  This  class  of  offences  is  very 
common.  The  Table  knows  of  no  good  rem- 
edy except  the  dropping  of  all  such  papers 
from  the  exchange  list.  Such  action  in  con- 
cert by  the  reputable  papers  of  the  country 
might  effect  a cure. 

Tlie  literary  monthlies  for  February  have 
all  come  to  the  Table.  Among  these  the 
Wellesly  Magazine  makes  a good  impression. 
Printed  on  fine  paper,  clad  in  a dainty  cover, 
it  is  almost  unrivaled  for  neatness  and  typo- 
graphical excellence. 

The  Yale  Lit.  contains  an  extremely  inter- 
esting and  well  written  article,  entitled  “ Cer- 
tain Elements  of  a University  Spirit.”  The 
verse  is  good,  and  from  it  we  clip  the  following : 

“ The  gray  sky  bends  toward  the  clouded  sea, 

And  the  water  foams  ’neath  the  lashing  rain. 

The  angry  roar  of  the  waves  on  the  shore, 

To  the  wail  of  the  wind  beats  a sad  refrain. 
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On  land  the  gaunt  trees,  spectre  like, 

Stretch  out  grim  hands  as  if  aghast. 

A circling  gull,  in  the  twilight  dull, 

Screams  as  it  darts  down  the  sudden  blast." 

Nearly  all  the  magazines  have  so-called 
prize  stories  in  their  columns.  The  Nassau 
Lit.  is  no  exception  to  the  general  rule.  Its 
story,  “ At  the  Sign  of  the  Golden  Lamp,”  is 
one  of  the  best  of  its  kind.  Here  is  a speci- 
men of  verse  from  the  February  Nassau  Lit.: 

ROSES. 

“ As  the  wild  rose  its  fragrance  sheds 
Upon  the  summer  air, 

So  does  the  scent  of  thy  sweet  locks, 

The  soul  of  perfume  rare. 

My  loving  words  upon  your  cheeks 
I see  have  planted  roses ; 

Ah,  let  me  pluck ; who  sows  shall  reap. 

There  is  no  law  opposes.” 

In  skimming  hurriedly  over  the  pages  of 
the  Trinity  Tablet , these  verses  catch  our  eye : 

THE  SONNET. 

“ Up,  lazy  Sonnet ! Take  thy  harp  of  gold. 

Fashioned  full  quaintly.  Sweep  the  flashing  strings 
Until  the  smitten  instrument  outrings 


With  some  new  startling  air  so  strange,  so  bold, 

That  men  shall  hark.  They  weary  of  the  old,  ’ 

Mild,  mincing  measures.  Strike  some  strain  that 
A shiver  with  it — flash  of  wide,  white  wings,  [brings 
Turn  out  some  marvel  from  thy  cunning  mould. 

Ay,  Sonnet,  we  have  sung  sweet  songs,  we  two. 

Sweet  songs  of  Life’s  stern  lips,  and  Death’s  kind 
brow. 

And  songs  of  wayward  love.  But  what  we  feel — 
Of  this  thou  hast  missed  something.  Sonnet,  now 
Pluck  back  the  baffling  veil  that  hides  the  true. 

The  calm,  the  naked  face  of  our  Ideal.” 

The  following,  clipped  from  the  same  paper, 
will  suit  those  of  a romantic  temperament : 

women’s  vows. 

Women  s vows  are  traced  in  sand  ! 

Ah  ! the  rhymer  never  knew 
Your  sweet  face,  or  held  your  hand 
In  his  own.  In  eyes  so  blue, 

Never  read  the  message  true — 

Never  saw  the  lovelight  there 
Beaming  bright,  to  thus  forswear 
Women’s  vows !” 


KERNELS. 


— C.  O.  Wood,  A.  E.  Lister,  and  W.  S. 
Jacoby,  of  '92,  spent  a few  days  in  town  lately. 

— Dr.  Lamberton  returned  on  March  17 
from  his  three  weeks  trip  among  the  West 
Indies. 

— The  Senior  Class  photographs  will  this 
year  be  mounted  on  special  cards,  bearing  on 
their  backs  an  appropriate  cut  designed  by  Mr. 
Eggert. 

— G.  H.  Atkins,  ’93,  was  elected  business 
manager  of  the  Mustard  and  Cheese  Club  on 
March  18.  Mr.  Hillman,  ’91,  is  dramatic 
instructor  and  rehearses  the  club  in  a room  in 
the  Anthracite  Building. 

— The  ’94  Epitome  Board  have  all  the  matter 
they  require  for  their  book,  and  a great  deal 
of  it  is  in  the  hands  of  the  printer.  It  prom- 
ises to  outdo  any  previous  Epitome,  especially 
in  the  art  department. 


— A ’95  class  meeting  was  held  lately  to 
make  nominations  for  the  cremation  committee, 
and  before  the  nominations  were  closed  every 
member  of  the  class  had  been  propsed. 

— The  following  members  of  the  Junior 
Class  were  initiated  into  the  Tau  Beta  Pi 
Society  on  March  18.  Wm.  A.  Allgaier,  R. 
B.  Brown,  W.  McC.  Hall,  M.  A.  Holtz,  W.  A. 
Payne,  H.  Schneider,  A.  Weymouth,  T.  W. 
Wilson. 

— Geo.  P.  Case  and  Chas.  M.  Case  left  last 
week  for  a pleasure  trip  through  the 
southern  States,  Mexico,  and  California.  They 
will  return  before  the  base-ball  season  opens 
so  that  G.  P.  Case  may  perform  the  duties  of 
manager. 

— David  Balliet,  ex-’93,  now  of  Princeton,  was 
in  town  visitingfriends  lately.  He  was  returning 
to  Princeton  from  the  South  where  he  spent 
his  vacation.  Part  of  his  time  was  occupied 
in  training  the  Auburn,  Ala.,  foot-ball  team,, 
which,  under  his  care,  was  very  successful. 
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n\  MARGARET. 

T T ERS  is  the  figure  fine, 

Her  eye  the  fairest  shrine. 
Hers  is  the  glance  divine, 
My  love,  my  Margaret. 
Mine  the  affection  true, 

Mine  the  passion  too, 

Mine  the  dear  task  to  woo 
My  love,  my  Margaret. 
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THE  PARTING. 

T PRESSED  her  fondly  to  my  heart, 

And  whispered  while  she  listened, 

A long  farewell,  a parting  fond, 

Her  eyes  with  sorrow  glistened. 

She  leaned  and  rested  on  my  arm. 

And  lovingly  1 kissed  her. 

But  then  it  was  not  very  wrong, 

You  see,  she  was  my  sister.  D. 


She  is  a maiden  shy, 

She  to  my  heart  is  nigh, 

She  makes  me  oft  to  sigh, 

My  love,  my  Margaret. 

I am  her  loyal  lad, 

I am  her  lover  glad, 

Would  that  her  heart  I had. 

My  love,  my  Margaret. 

Maiden,  my  life,  my  all. 

Come  I at  thy  dear  call. 

Take  me,  thy  faithful  thrall, 

My  love,  my  Margaret. 

Love,  I have  loved  thee  long, 
List,  dearest,  to  my  song. 

To  thee  I all  belong, 

Mv  love,  my  Margaret.  r>. 


REVERIE. 

TAOWN  the  hills 

Floats  the  melody  that  thrills, 
Of  the  leaping  and  the  clashing 
Of  the  myriad  tiny  rills. 

And  the  snow, 

Now  at  last  resolved  to  go, 

Melts  and  runs  before  the  warming 
Of  the  sun’s  hot  noon-tide  glow. 

Winter's  o’er, 

Storms  and  chilling  cold  no  more 
Will  disturb  the  face  of  nature, 
Vexing  and  assailing  sore. 

All  is  life ; 

Joy  and  happiness  are  rife. 

Now  the  dormant  souls  are  waking. 
Restless,  ready  for  the  strife. 

Ah ! my  heart, 

In  this  life  thou  hast  a part. 

Let  the  melodies  of  nature 
Sweeter  strains  to  me  impart, 

Till  the  sound 

Shall  reverberate  around, 

Filling  all  the  soul  with  music, 
Making  harmony  profound.  D. 


OUR  EVIL  LOT. 

T KNOW  that  spring  is  near, 

The  signs  all  point  that  way. 

Lacrosse  and  base-ball  men,  our  plagues, 

Annoy  us  every  day. 

The  bold  collector  fiend 
Duns  every  man  he  sees. 

His  voice  is  ever  in  our  ears, 

“Subscriptions,  if  you  please.” 

I see  him  in  my  dreams, 

A spectre  gaunt  and  grim. 

Go  where  I please,  do  what  I may, 

I can’t  get  rid  of  him. 

And  so  I long  for  heaven, 

For  there’s  the  only  clime. 

In  which  subscriptions  are  not  asked 
Unceasing  all  the  time.  D. 

A SYMPHONY  IN  BLACK. 

npHE  moon  was  hid,  the  night  was  still, 

And  I was  on  the  street. 

1 saw  a girl  ahead,  who  seemed 
Like  one  of  the  elite. 

Her  step  was  firm,  her  arms  were  plump, 

Her  waist  was  “out  of  sight,” 

Her  form  was  all  that  one  could  wish. 

Her  movements  lithe  and  light. 

As  up  I stepped  and  spoke  a word, 

I clasped  her  arm  in  mine. 

A silly  little  Freshman  I 

Thought  that  almost  divine. 

I waited  now  to  hear  her  speak, 

My  pretty  little  “mash.” 

She  said  in  tones  of  sable  hue, 

“Go  'long,  yo’  po’  white  trash.”  D. 

DE  ALUMNIS. 

’92. — F.  A.  Coleman,  Stanwix  Engineering 
Company,  Rome,  N.  Y. 

’92. — J.  N.  Bastress,  Pennsylvania  Railroad 
Company,  Williamsport,  Pa. 
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— Manager  Ferriday  has  arranged  the  fol- 
lowing dates  for  concerts  by  the  Glee  and 
Banjo  Clubs.  Bethlehem,  April  8 ; Reading, 
April  14;  Lebanon,  April  1 5,  and  Philadelphia, 
April  21.  The  concert  in  Philadelphia  will  be 
given  in  Association  Hall , and  it  is  hoped  that 
a number  of  men  will  accompany  the  clubs. 
The  alumni  of  Philadelphia  and  vicinity  are 
doing  all  in  their  power  to  make  the  affair  a 
great  success.  The  Banjo  Club  has  been  en- 
larged by  the  addition  of  several  guitars,  and 
both  clubs  are  constantly  rehearsing  a large 
amount  of  new  music. 


’92. — J.  J.  Jiminez,  Port  Royal,  S.  C. 


THE 

CORRECT 

TIME 


— so  often  needed  — is  always 
at  command  if  one  carries 


AN  ACCURATE 
WATCH 

Our  stock  of  these  has  been  selected 
with  the  greatest  care  and  is  unusually 
comprehensive. 


Secure  Rooms  through 

L D ATWATER, 

IN.  W.  Univ.  Med.  School,  ’G4. 

(Am  working  through  school.) 

Make  Preparations  Early! 

I/Igr.Col.Dcp’t,  Hotcl  Endeavor 

Address,  enclosing  stamp, 

2526  CALUMET  AVE.,  CHICAGt 


J.  E.  CALDWELL  & CO. 

902  Chestnut  Street , 

Philadelph  ia . 


ESTABLISHED  iSlS. 


BROOKS  BROTHERS, 

Broadway,  Cor.  22d  Street,  N.  Y.  City. 


FOR  FALL  AND  WINTER  OF  1892-93. 

The  shape,  style  and  finish  of  our  Readymade  gar- 
ments for  Men,  Boys  and  Children  continue,  we  believe, 
to  show  improvement,  and  at  prices  that  will  compare 
favorably  with  articles  much  inferior  in  material  and 
workmanship. 

Our  Furnishing  Department  contains  Gloves  of  the 
proper  shades  and  trim  for  different  occasions.  Many 
rich  novelties  in  Neckwear  current  in  London  the 
present  season,  together  with  silk  squares  in  confined 
designs  for  Scarfs,  to  order.  Hand-knit  Scotch  long 
Hose  in  striking  patterns.  Bright  silk  half  Hose. 
Allen,  Solly  & Co.’s  Underwear,  etc. 

Lincoln,  Bennett  & Co.’s  Hats  for  Boys  and  Children. 

Samples  and  rules  for  self-measurement  will  be  sent 
on  application.  Our  location,  one  block  from  Madison 
Square,  is  convenient  to  the  leading  hotels  and  easy  of 
access  from  the  principal  railway  stations  in  New  York 
and  vicinity. 


OUNG  men’s  full 
dress  suits  in  the 


We  make  and  sell 
the  best  fitting  ready 
made  Clothes  you 


new,  also  the  old  regu-  ever  sa^~- 
lation  styles.  Prices  commence  at  $20, 
end  at  $40  ; fabrics  are  broadcloths  and 


undressed  worsteds. 


New  style  Winter  overcoats,  cut  me- 
dium, long,  and  extra  long.  Some  are 
full  box. 


Handsome  blue,  and  black 
Kersey  Box  overcoats  for  . . 
color  guaranteed. 


$15.00, 


We  make  fine  work  to 
measure.  Swell  suits  for  . . 


$28.00. 


Browning,  King  & Co., 

CLOTHIERS  AND  TAILORS, 

910,  912  CHESTNUT  STREET, 
Opposite  Post  Office, 


WARREN  A.  REED. 


Philadelphia. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 


— Prof.  Richardson,  of  Dartmouth,  leaves 
next  June  to  take  charge  of  the  American 
School  at  Athens. 


— The  Senior  Class  at  Williams  has  voted 
to  wear  caps  and  gowns  to  chapel  and  morn- 
ing recitations  from  May  I 5 until  commence- 
ment. 

— There  are  at  present  over  4,500,000  vol- 
umes in  the  college  libraries  of  the  United 
States,  an  increase  of  nearly  500,000  during 
the  past  year. 

— The  World's  Fair  athletic  grounds  will 
seat  35,000  people,  and  contain  a half-mile 
oval  track,  440  yards  with  one  turn,  220  yards 
and  100  yards  straight-away,  all  built  of  clay. 

— The  Cornell  Daily  Sun  says:  “If  the  winner 
of  the  Harvard-Yale  boat  race  next  summer 
refuses  to  row  Cornell,  Cornell  will  claim  the 
championship  of  America  and  endeavor  to 
arrange  an  international  match  with  the  win- 
ner of  the  Oxford-Cambridge  race. 


College 
Men  Ride 
Columbias 

ktmm 

THE  COLUMBIA  BICYCLE  RECOMMENDS  ITSELF 

To  the  student  of  mechanics  for 
its  construction  : 

To  the  student  in  the  arts  for  its 
beauty  : 

To  the  athlete  for  its  speed  : 

And  to  all  for  its  acknowledged 
excellence. 

HAVE  YOU  SEEN  OUR  ’93  CENTURY? 

Send  for  a Catalogue. 

POPE  HFQ.  CO., 

Boston,  New  York,  Chicago,  Hartford. 


TROUSERS, 

$10.00  to  $15.00. 
mPORTED  STUFFS  ONLY. 

Made  by  the  best  workmen 
in  Philadelphia. 

HUGHES  & MULLER, 

'°37  Chestnut  Street. 


BOOKS  BOUGHT. 


If  you  want  a book,  no  matter  when  or  where  published, 
call  at  our  store.  We  have,  without  exception,  the  largest 
collection  of  Old  Books  in  America,  all  arranged  in  Depart- 
ments. Any  person  having  the  time  to  spare  is  perfectly 
welcome  to  call  and  examine  our  stock  of  two  or  three  hun- 
dred thousand  volumes,  without  feeling  under  the  slightest 
obligation  to  purchase. 


Leary’s  Old  Book  Store, 

No.  9 SOUTH  NINTH  STREET, 

( First  Store  below  Market  Street,)  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN  A. 


SIMONS  BRO.  & CO., 

w ATCHES,  D IAMONDS, 
Silverware,  Optical  Goods. 

618  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Fraternity  Pins. 

We  know  of  no  better  suggestion  for 
a Holiday  gift  to  members  of  Fraterni- 
ties than  a jeweled  pin,  scarf  pin,  or 
button,  all  of  which  we  make  in  variety, 
and  it  will  give  us  pleasure  to  send  them 
to  any  address  when  desired.  Further 
than  this  our  stock  is  complete  in  all 
its  departments  of  Watches,  Diamonds, 
Silver  Ware  and  Jewelry. 
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